Tabernacle and Purgatory 





FEBRUARY, 1913 






































Mary presented us with the King Whose name is Eternal. 
In her are united the joys of a Mother and the honor of Virginity. 
(Officium divinum.) 
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The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 





o human tongue can express what the sacrifice of the Mass is. 
The Council of Trent says in regard to holy Mass, ““‘We 
must necessarily acknowledge that the faithful can offer to 
God nothing more acceptable than this awful mystery.” 
God Himself cannot accomplish anything more holy. Why? Because 

in holy Mass, Christ offers Himself, a sacrifice of infinite worth. St. 

Augustine says that even the angels descend to assist the priest in his 

sacred office and gather around him as servants. St. John Chrysos- 
tom declares that while the holy mysteries are being celebrated, the 
altar is surrounded by angels. 

“Oh, how great is the priest,” exclaims the Bl. Curé of Ars, 
“God Himself obeys him and at his word descends from heaven to 
enclose Himself in a little host. The sacrifice of the Mass is the 
greatest gift that has ever been bestowed on man. We marvel when 
we read that God obeyed Josue and commanded the sun to stand still, 
but it is a far greater miracle that God obeys the few words of the 
priest and descends upon the altar or goes wherever His anointed 
takes Him. Yea, He descends into the hands of the priest, even 
though he be His enemy.” 

St. Bonaventure says that at every holy Mass our Lord favors 
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man no less than He did at His Incarnation. Had Christ not yet 
come into the world, say divines, the priest would cause Him to come, 
in virtue of the words of consecration. St. Augustine therefore ex- 
claims, ‘‘O wonderful dignity! in the hands of the priest the Son 
of God deigns to assume flesh as once in the womb of the Virgin. 
Ah, if our eyes were opened, what marvelous things would we behold 
at the consecration! But no, God does not wish to deprive us of the 
merit of faith, We have nothing more magnificent in the Church than 
the sacrifice of the Mass. Let us take well to heart what this means: 
Jesus Christ in one holy Mass gives more honor to God, than has 
been or ever will be given to Him by all prayers and penitential works 
of the saints, all the labors of the apostles, all sufferings of the mar- 
tyrs, all the glowing love of the seraphim and of the Heavenly Moth- 
er. All honor that God receives from man is finite, while that which 
He receives from His Divine Son in the sacrifice of the Mass is 
infinite. 
Consoling Words. 

St. Margaret of Cortona frequently exclaimed, ‘““Ah, why have I 
not as many hearts and tongues as there are leaves on the trees and 
drops in the sea, in order to love and praise God worthily!” Our 
Lord replied to her, ‘““Be consoled, my daughter, for by assisting de- 
voutly at one holy Mass, you render Me as much honor as you desire, 
yea, infinitely more.” Once when St. Theresa found herself over- 
whelmed with grace, she called out anxiously, ““My God, my God, 
what can I poor creature do to thank Thee worthily?” And imme- 
diately she heard a voice distinctly saying, “‘Assist at a Mass.” 

We can appease God by no other means as easily as by holy 
Mass. It was revealed to St. Mechtilde that every sinner, howsoever 
great, can obtain grace by assisting at holy Mass. At the sacrifice of 
the Mass we have an intercessor, Christ Himself. ‘“There,” says 
St. John Chrysostom, “‘He is placed between God.and Man.” He 
presents to God our sufferings and receives for us the graces we need. 
God grants graces at all times if we ask for them through the merits 
of Jesus Christ; but at holy Mass they are granted to us in fuller 
measure, because there Christ helps us to pray. Our Divine Lord 
once said to St. Gertrude, ““Every time a person assists devoutly at 
holy Mass, and carefully directs his attention to the Sacrifice, My 
Heavenly Father looks upon him with complacency on account of the 
pleasure He takes in seeing the thrice sacred host being offered.” 
Our Savior added, that a person will double his eternal happiness by 
assisting devoutly at the holy Sacrifice. And to St. Mechtilde He 
said, that at the death of those who have assisted devoutly at Mass, 
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He would send as many angels for protectors, as the number of Masses 
they had heard with devotion. 

The sacrifice of the Mass is the most efficacious means to obtain 
a great number of saintly priests from God, if we offer it to Him for 
this intention through the hands of Mary. The Ven. Father Francis 
B. Mastrilli, who as a zealous missionary converted innumerable pa- 
gans to Christianity, and finally died a martyr in Japan, wrote to a 
priest of his acquaintance for whom he had once served Mass in 
Naples: ““While I was at the tomb of the glorious St. Francis Xavier, 
I thought of my meritless life and of the many graces God had never- 
theless bestowed on me. Suddenly I was illuminated by a heavenly 
light, in which I recognized that I was indebted to your merits for 
these graces, as you had the charity once to offer a holy Mass for me 
in the chapel of St. Charles at Naples, while [ served you at Mass. 
Now if I owe the cause of my happiness to a holy Mass, which, you, 
Father, offered up for me, we have thereby placed ourselves under 
mutual obligations. I have taken upon myself the responsibility to 
offer up a great portion of my labors for you, as you have been the 
author of all the good that has come to me; and you have the respon- 
sibility to recommend me still further to the mercy of the Triune God, 
in order that He Who began the good work in me and through me, 
may also complete it.” 

Let us follow this example. As often as we assist at Mass let 
us place the divine Sacrifice in the hands of Mary, and petition this 
good Mother, to offer it to the Heavenly Father, to obtain many 
zealous and holy priests. After the consecration let us say in all 
simplicity, ‘“O my sweet Mother Mary, I place this Sacrifice into thy 
hands, do thou offer it in my stead to the Eternal Father, that He 
may send holy priests into His vineyard.” 

But let us not forget though that the holy Sacrifice can have its 
full effect in us only when we communicate devoutly during Mass. 


>< 


Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905.  M. F. Burke. 
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What Is the Catholic Church? 





y asking “Why do I love my church?” I do not mean thereby 

the building of stone or of wood, the house of God erected 

by the sacrifices of the people of the parish. Certainly, I 

love this church, too, for it is the place where the happiest, 

most sacred hours of my childhood years were spent. But I do not 

refer to this transitory structure made by human hands, but I mean 

the wonderful, divine edifice of hearts united in one faith. More 

than the dear little church of my birth-place, do I love “‘the people of 

God scattered over the whole world,” as Saint Augustine calls the 
Church of Christ. 

The Church is a visible institution, founded by Christ, and she 
desires to rear man for life eternal, and to guide him to a better home. 
It is a true saying that we do not love what we do not know. But 
why do so many not love the Church of God? Because they do not 
know her, or have seen only a grotesque figure, a caricature of the 


Church. 
Once upon a time an Italian artist was engaged at a magnificent 


painting into the features of which he poured all the loveliness and 
heavenly beauty ofa pure soul. One day when returning to his studio 
after a short respite at noon, the good man was horrified at finding 
his beautiful work all disfigured. Some rude hand had passed the 
brush right and left across the canvass. Sadly the artist repaired the 
picture as well as he could. But to his dismay, the provoking act 
was repeated a second and athird time. The artist thereupon lay in 
ambush that he might discover the perpetrator, and soon the mystery 
was solved. From the balcony of an adjoining building, an ape had 
been observing him at his work; as soon as the master went away, 
the ape came down and climbing into the studio, tried his skill with 
paint and brush. 

The Son of God -established here on earth, a magnificent work, 
His holy Church. Into this work, this divine image, He placed His 
features, His amiability, His love and beauty. Heretics, however, 
have disfigured this image and have changed it inte a caricature, — 
millions have seen this caricature, but they do not recognize the 
Church and can, therefore, not love her. 

The renowned convert, Dr. A. of Ruville, who recently found 
peace and truth in the Catholic Church, says, that from childhood he 
had been altogether falsely instructed with regard to the Church. 
“Everything is entirely different, sometimes the very opposite of 
what I had imagined.” He severely rebuked those who “‘place the 
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Church and her doctrines on an equal basis with such distortions.” 
“That is a grave fault,” he said, “‘for it is the duty of instructors to 
search for the truth at the proper sources.” 


The Gigantie Army. 


What is the Church, you ask ?—A gigantic army spreading over 
the whole earth throughout centuries, seeking the heavenly home. 
The Church is the militia of Christ. 

Every army has a general to whom all without exception, soldiers 
and officers must render strict obedience. The whole army is organ- 
ized into divisions, and these again into brigades, regiments and 
battalions; each officer according to rank is stationed under one who 
is higher. And for the entire management of the army, the general 
has a staff of officers, who impart his orders to the various regiments 
and companies. 

The Church of God is similarly arranged. Her visible head, her 
general or commander-in-chief is the Pope, the Holy Father in Rome. 
The Son of God Himself placed him in chief command: “‘I say to 
thee that thou art Peter, and upon this rock I will build My Church, 
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it. And I will give to 
thee the keys of the kingdom of heaven; and whatsoever thou shalt 
bind upon earth, it shall be bound also in heaven, and whatsoever 
thou shalt loose on earth, it shall be loosed also in heaven.” Saint 
Peter died in Rome, and each bishop of Rome is in turn his lawful 
successor. Objections have been made that this passage from Holy 
Scripture does not justify the supreme authority of the Pope. And 
yet itis so clear and incontestable that the Protestant philosopher 
Schelling admits : ““These words have eternally decided the supremacy 
of Peter; it would require all the blindness of a partisan spirit to 
interpret them otherwise.” 

And the Eternal King says further to His chosen shepherd: 
“Feed My lambs; feed My sheep.”—‘‘I have prayed for thee that thy 
faith fail not, and thou being once converted, confirm thy brethren.” 

Subject to the Pope are the bishops “‘whom the Holy Ghost hath 
placed to rule over the Church of God.” They are the colonels of 
the Church, and the dioceses are the regiments they command. The 
bishops are the princes of the Church; they expect their orders from 
the commander-in-chief at Rome. And every bishop has his officers, 
the priests. Through Holy Orders they have become the spiritual 
sons of the bishops and execute his commands. 

And now the gigantic army of soldiers! But do all who have a 
certificate of baptism belong to this army? No; an exterior profes- 
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sion of membership is also necessary; and if you wish to be a true, 
faithful soldier and give satisfaction to the officers, you must believe 
the doctrines of the Church, exert yourself to keep the commandments 
of God and the Church and receive the sacraments. And this gigantic 
army of Christ’s champions, 300 millions in number, the officers and 
colonels with the general at the head, —all these together constitute 
the Church, they are “‘the faithful people of God scattered over the 
whole world”. 

There is but one commanding authority in the Church of Christ: 
Pius X. imparts it to his bishops, and they to their priests, and these 
in turn to the faithful. The faithful sheep listen to the voice of their 
shepherds. O let us be faithful sheep of the Good Shepherd! This 
is an organization imposing even to its opponents, defying the gates 
of hell, for it has been instituted by God. 


Four Jewels. 


Thus stands the Church of God, like a city on a mountain, 
visible, and beaming afar in the splendor of eternal truth. No one 
can excuse himself saying: I do not see her, and among the hundreds 
of sects on earth, cannot find the one true Church planted by the Son 
of God, and watered with His blood. Our Lord has given His 
Church definite marks, in order that every one may know and love 


her. Four gems sparkle in the diadem of this Spouse of Christ, 
celestial, nuptial ornaments which the Lord has given her. 


The first jewel is her Unity. The Lord founded but one Church: 
“Upon this rock I will build My Church.” He taught but one faith, 
and desired that all should have the same faith and belong to the one. 
Church. - But the jewel of unity sparkles on the divine edifice of the 
Catholic Church; she alone, the world over, has the same faith, from 
every pulpit the same doctrine is announced, all catechisms have the 
same contents, no matter in what language they are published. In 
all the Catholic churches of the world, the same Sacrifice is being 
offered, the same sacraments are administered, everywhere is found 
the altar and the tabernacle containing the wonderful Mystery, and 
the dear perpetual light burning before it. And only one is the chief 
commander, —all Catholics recognize the chief head in Rome ap- 
pointed by Christ. 

The second mark that Christ gave His Church is Sanctity, and 
thi jewel, too, glitters in the bridal attire of our Church. Holy is 
her founder and holy is her doctrine. Ask any Catholic child whether 
in his religious instructions he ever heard a doctrine that was not holy 
and pleasing to God. The Church exhorts us to pray, to keep the 
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Lord’s day holy, teaches us to sanctify all our actions by the love of 
God and the thought of Him; she admonishes us to piety, to lead a 
pure and holy life, to practice mercy and charity, to be reconciled 
with God and prepare for a happy death. 

This mark of the true Church must, however, not be understood 
to mean that all her members must be virtuous and holy persons, 
otherwise, it would be impossible for a true Church to exist. But 
the Church has the power to sanctify people by her doctrines and 
sacraments, and has in reality produced numberless saints among her 
members. Turn over the pages of the Catholic calender from the 
first of January to the last of December: the saints who lived after 
Christ, were all Catholics. Luther himself confesses “that the right 
Christianity, yea, the very model of Christianity and many great saints 
are under the Papacy.” 

The third mark given by Christ to His Church is Universality: 
“Going, therefore, teach ye all nations;” and this gem also sparkles 
in the bridal robe of the Catholic Church. The Church is Catholic, 
i. e., universal as regards time and place, and has always existed since 
the time of Christ, —her years alone number more than 1900, all 
other churches are of more recent date., And she has spread out over 
the whole world, in every country may be found Catholic churches 
and Catholic services; the Church extends from ocean to ocean, 300 
millions of faithful kneel at her altars. 

Finally, the Church must be Apostolic, “‘built upon the founda- 
tion of the apostles’; she must announce the same doctrine as the 
apostles, must administer the same sacraments, and her shepherds 
must be true successors of the apostles. This fourth gem likewise 
sparkles in the divine nuptial attire of our Church; for she alone 
did not arise by separation from an older Church; she can say to all 
other religious societies: You have come too late, for 1500 and more 
years you have not existed. - 

And this one true Church of Christ adorned with these four gems, 
has passed through the lapse of centuries, giving her blessing as a 
mother and shepherdess of nations. And she also blesses us. For 
what else does she desire than to make us eternally happy through the 
doctrine and grace of Jesus Christ. 


The Wonderful Spouse of Christ. 


If we glance back on the 1900 years that have rushed by in the 
stream of time, we behold endless multitudes, who as children of this 
Mother, have, struggling and hoping and praying, passed through this 
world; we behold millions of martyrs who have shed their blood for 
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the Church, a brilliant array of saints whom she nurtured and who 
loved her with all the love of their hearts. 

For what other society has so much talent, strength and virtue, 
been devoted and sacrificed? For what other ideal have so many 
millions given their lives? What other organization has outlived so 
many storms and tempests? Ah, the Church is an edifice of God, 
marvelled at even by her opponents. ‘“That the Roman Church is 
honored before all others,” Luther admitted, ‘““cannot be doubted: 
for therein St. Peter and St. Paul, forty-six Popes and many hundreds 
of thousands of martyrs have shed their blood, conquered the world 
and hell, so that one can easily perceive with what solicitude God 
watches over the Church.” 

““Never was there a system,” writes Marheineke, an intellectual 
Protestant scholar, “‘that was built up with such certainty and secur- 
ity, the construction of which was executed with so much art, sagacity, 


> 


consistency in all, even the smallest details, and in which the human 
intellect for so many centuries had manifested its strength and power 
in such a degree.” 

“I know of nothing in the world,” admits the German poet, 
Lessing, ‘“‘on which human sagacity has been more shown and prac- 
ticed.” 

““I venerate the Catholic Church,” writes the noble Protestant 
minister and poet, Lavater of Zurich, to Count Stolberg, “‘as an old 
majestic building; it rests upon a powerful foundation and is so rich 
in beauty that I never weary admiring it!” 

I greet you, therefore, happy ‘‘people of God scattered over the 
whole world,” thou holy Catholic Church! ‘““The greatest minds and 
noblest hearts have always declared themselves in thy favor,” says 
the Protestant professor Kern of Goettingen. And Count Moltke, in 
1857 declared: ‘‘Nevertheless we all must become Catholics again 
some time or another.” 

Thousands admire thee, millions long for thee; but I will love 
thee, O holy Church of God, with all my strength. Thou art my 
happiness in life, my consolation and hope in my last hour, and as 
love never ceases, I will love thee throughout eternity. 


> 


Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Greatness and Excellence of the Blessed Sacrament. 





op is wonderful in all His works, but His almighty power 
exhibits itself principally in the most Blessed Sacrament. 

The Prophet Isaias gives God various titles, but calls Him 

most frequently “‘the Wonderful” because there is nothing 
in Him which does not excite our wonder and admiration. But His 
infinite omnipotence has created nothing so wonderful as the most 
Blessed Sacrament. ‘The most Blessed Sacrament was prefigured by 
the manna in the desert, and not without reason; for this Heavenly 
Food is similar to the manna in its properties and name. “‘Manna,” 
in Hebrew, is an exclamation which signifies: ‘‘What is this?” 

And how admirably is the name ‘“‘Heavenly Manna” suited to 
this great Mystery. It contains so much that is wonderful that we 
cannot devoutly reflect upon it without exclaiming in utmost astonish- 
ment: What is this, a Majesty which the heavens cannot contain 
encloses itself in a tiny host! What is this we behold? The King 
of Glory deigns to return to earth, and to deliver Himself into the 
hands of sinners! What abasement is this, that He Who is of the 
same substance with the Father and the Holy Ghost, deigns to make 
Himself resemble man! What food is this, which imparts so much 
strength to our hearts, which inflames our will with a burning fire, 
enlightens the understanding with so brilliant a light, and imparts 
such purity to the soul! What a heavenly banquet is here spread out 
before us? What kindness! What love! What tenderness! What 
an abyss of mercy! Without doubt, this is the greatest gift God has 
deigned to bestow upon us; it is the most magnificent work of His 
goodness, the clearest proof and the most manifest testimony of His 
love. 

But what most of all excites our astonishment and admiration in 
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this heavenly gift, are the effects which this adorable Sacrament pro- 
duce in us. The principle and greatest of these effects is that It 
deifies mortal man, making him resemble God in the purity and 
sanctity It imparts, and enabling him once to participate in His eter- 
nal happiness and glory. And because these graces elevate us to so 
great a dignity, that it almost surpasses belief, our Divine Savior 
Himself wished to prove this truth by the words: ““He that eateth 
My flesh and drinketh My blood abideth in Me and I in Him.” It is 
by the sacramental union that God abides in man and man in God. 
God and man, as the Apostle says, become one heart and one mind, 
which is indeed the greatest dignity man can attain here below. 

Prostrate on the earth, let us implore-all creatures to unite their 
thanksgiving to ours for such an extraordinary gift, because there is 
nothing more wonderful, than that a creature so miserable by birth, 
and still more miserable by sin, should be raised by grace to the 
height of heaven, yea, raised even to God Himself. 


oe 


Confidence the True Preparation for Holy Communion. 


Those who approach the holy table only with fear and trembling, 
do not properly understand the purpose of Holy Communion... We 
must forget our wretchedness and the infinite abyss that separates us 
from God, and remember only our neediness. Our Divine Redeemer 
desires it thus. He conceals His sanctity, His power, and shows us 
only His goodness, in order that we may approach Him without fear. 
We have aclaim for Holy Communion, because our souls hunger, 
and cannot do otherwise. 

But, let us well consider that the grace to prepare well for Holy 
Communion consists in having confidence, not in self-examination or 
even in prayer. These things are all very well, but the true prepara- 
tion consists in having a firm confidence in the words, “Come to 
Me, I am the God of your heart.” By this confidence we honor God 
far more than by fear. And if after Holy Communion we usually 
feel dryness and no devotion, it may be ascribed to the fact, that we 
do not submerge ourselves into the infinite goodness and love of our 
Redeemer. Permit Him to fill your heart with joy; listen to His 
sweet and confidential words, which but prove His love and tender- 
ness. What an intimate intercourse! What boundless love for us 
and within us! 
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The evil spirit, however, endeavors to disturb us, in order that 
our hearts may not be gladdened by the loving words of our Divine 
Savior. Ah, do not heed the evil one, make yourself free, open your 
heart, Jesus will fill it. At the moment of thanksgiving you have the 
King of heaven and earth at your command, your Lord and God, 
whose hands are opened, ready to grant your every desire... Ask, 
yes, ask much! Jesus is your wealth, make good use of this endow- 
ment; the Heavenly Father has given His Son to you, He is your 
own. Alas, the majority do not realize this, and bury their Lord 
within themselves only too often in a cold, distracted, or frightened 
heart. 

Ask, then, through Jesus Christ, pray with Jesus Christ!... 
Whatever God grants you, you pay for it with an exuberant price; 
Jesus is of more value than all graces, and though God were to give 
you heaven itself, still you would have more than repaid the Heaven- 


ly Father for it. 
>< 


How to Converse with Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 





What shall we say to our Lord when visiting Him in the Blessed 
Sacrament? Speak to Jesus about His Heavenly Father, about the 
labors He undertook to repair His Father’s glory; this will delight 
His Sacred Heart. Speak to Him about His love for mankind, and 
you will cause Him exceeding great joy. Speak to Jesus about His 
Blessed Mother, and you will glorify His filial love. Speak to Him 
about His saints, and you will extol His divine grace in them. 

After you have conversed with Jesus about Himself, He in turn 
will speak to you. Your heart will open to the rays of the divine Sun 
as the chilled and dew-bedecked flower unfolds its blossoms on a 
bright spring morning. His gentle voice will penetrate your soul. 
In your silence and recollection He will speak to you in sweetest 
accents of love. 

The great obstacle that prevents grace from entering our hearts, 
is that as soon as we find ourselves at the sacred feet of our divine 
Master, we present to Him our misery and sins, and thus become 
depressed and cast down. — Your first thought, which ought also to 
pervade your adoration, should be: O my good Jesus, how happy 
and privileged am I to be permitted to come to Thee! How loving 
art Thou to have called me! How amiable to love a poor, wretched 
creature like me ! — Thus love will have opened for you the Heart of 
Jesus: enter and adore It. 
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The Sacrilege and Its Dreadful Atonement. 


EARS ago there stood on the outskirts of a small town a neat 
little house surrounded by a well-kept garden. In this house 
lived the “‘speechless lady.” The whole town called the 
lady with her weary, grieved and melancholy expression by 

this name. Little was known about her except that her name was 

Agatha Weber and that she was dumb. On this account she always 

carried a slate and pencil, and with singular dexterity wrote what was 





necessary in communicating with others. 

She had come here some years ago and purchased this little 
house. The first floor she herself occupied with Armin, her faithful 
St. Bernard dog; the use of the basement she had given to a needy 
couple, who in return performed the heavier work of her household. 
Otherwise she attended to everything herself and lived very econom- 
ically, although it appeared that she had a considerable income at 
her disposal. This was about all the people knew concerning Miss 
Weber. They had not the slightest idea from whence she came. If 
at times some one was inquisitive enough to question her in this re- 
gard, she motioned, from far, far away, at the same time showing by 
her expression her unwillingness to give further information. 

The speechless lady was otherwise a familiar and well-liked per- 
sonage among the towns-folk. Despite her affliction, her high intel- 
ligence made it easy and pleasant to communicate with her. Every 
morning she wended her way to the church and assisted at the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass, and again in the afternoon paid a visit to the 
Blessed Sacrament. Her faithful dog, Armin, always accompanied 
her and lay down at the door of the sacred edifice. As soon as his 
mistress stepped out, he ran to her wagging his tail, and remained at 
her side, on her journey homeward or on her visit to the poor and 
sick. The speechless lady was very kind-hearted, and much distress 
and suffering had been alleviated through her generosity. 

The children, too, were very fond of her. Often she gathered 
the school children around her and took a walk with them to the 
woods, where they gathered flowers and berries to their hearts’ con- 
tent, and afterwards took them to a lunch room for a treat of coffee 
and cake. When their feasting was over, Miss Weber frequently 
stepped to the piano in the room and played for them cheerful melo- 
dies, while the little folks sang, and at the close of the day returned 
home happy and grateful. Pleasures of this kind, the speechless lady 
delighted to prepare for others. But though it was evident that she 














enjoyed to see everybody around her happy, no one ever saw her 
laugh. ““Her affliction weighs too heavily on her,” said the people. 


Love for the House of God. 


Miss Weber took special interest in the church. When she came 
to this place, there was need of many things, but she knew how to 
make a change; the altar was renovated, new vestments, altar-linen, 
and a beautiful chalice were procured. On great festivals, especially 
on the feast of Corpus Christi and on first Holy Communion day, she 
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had the church magnificently decorated. She employed poor women 
who were talented for fancy work, to make altar-laces and embroidery 
which she then forwarded to poor churches and missions. The 
speechless lady also organized the ‘‘Altar Society” in the parish, by 
means of which many poor churches were supplied with linens and 
vestments. She herself remained to the end of her life the most 
zealous member of this Society. 

If a new church was to be built somewhere, or an altar decorated 
Miss Weber was always ready to lend a helping hand. Often she 
denied herself the necessaries of life to prove her love to her Savior 
in the tabernacle. The people considered this quite natural, as she 
had a tender devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. The pastor alone 
was of a different opinion. To him her zeal for the house of God 
seemed to be actuated by some special cause. And perhaps this cause 
was connected with the grief that was continually depicted in her fine 
features. Had he not several times found her bathed in tears kneel- 
ing before the tabernacle in fervent prayer? Nor did he believe like 
the others, that Miss Weber had been dumb since her birth. No, this 
lady could have lost her speech only later in life, through some un- 
fortunate occurrence. How could she otherwise have acquired such 
a thorough education? She was versed in several languages, was an 
excellent artist and musician and highly educated. She was an expert 
in all kinds of needle-work, and the most artistic pieces of embroid- 
ering, etc., usually designed by herself, were produced by her hands 
and sent to different churches. But the pastor was careful not to 
question her in this regard as he noticed how carefully she kept her 
heart concealed as though it bore a gaping wound that would permit 
no touching. 

For several years the speechless lady lived in this little town, 
loved and revered by all. One morning the sad news was spread that 
she was found dead in her bed. She had died during the night from 
a stroke of apoplexy, and happily on the previous day had received 
the sacraments of penance and Holy Communion. The physician 
declared that she must have been suffering from heart disease for a 
considerable time, and of late not having spared herself sufficiently, 
succumbed to the affliction. Everybody mourned her loss. 

The poorer classes especially bemoaned the death of Miss Agatha. 
No wonder, the poor well knew what they had lost. Even though 
no words of consolation fell from her lips, her hand and eye were a 
complete substitute for her speechless tongue. In her last will she 
still remembered them. And as she had no relatives, as she expressly 
mentioned, she was at liberty to do this. Having set aside another 
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portion of her fortune as alms to have Masses said for herself and her 
deceased brother, she designated the rest for poor churches. Among 
her papers was a manuscript addressed to the pastor. When the 
good priést read it, tears of emotion glistened in his eyes. Now the 
mystery of the speechless lady was solved. 


I Have Failed Grievously, but Have Also 
Suffered Dreadful Penance. 


The letter read as follows: 

“‘When your Reverence reads these lines, I shall no longer be 
among the living. I felt indeed that you, Rev. Father, must often 
have found my conduct strange and inexplicable, and, I admit, justly 
so. But as Ido not wish to leave you under the impression that I 
was a whimsical and eccentric person, I will now give you a brief ex- 
planation of all that may have appeared peculiar about me. I could 
not possible make known personally and face to face what weigh- 
ed on me so dreadfully. What and who my parents were does not 
matter much, suffice it to say that I was reared in good, not to say 
brilliant circumstances, and received a splendid education. -For a 
long time I was the only child, until — I was eighteen — my parents 
were blessed with another, a boy, who cost my mother her life. When 
dying, she commended my little brother to my care, bidding me to be 
a mother to him. I did not find this a difficult task, for Herman 
was a beautiful and intelligent child, I loved him much, in fact, I 
actually idolized him. My father with his clear insight opposed my 
manner of acting, even conjured me to do differently, but all in vain. 
I always managed to ward off the punishment about to be meted out 
to my little brother, excused him in his presence, concealed his child- 
ish pranks, and later on his graver faults. I always had money for 
him when it was refused by father, and after he had grown up to be 
a youth and had gotten into bad company, I secretly paid his debts, 
‘for,’ as I said, ‘youth has its season of sowing wild oats.’ Ina word, 
I thoroughly spoiled him. 

‘“With the death of my father, when Herman was twenty years 
old, the last rein was broken, for he paid no attention to my pleadings 
and demonstrations. For his sake I had never married, but I reaped 
only ingratitude from him. Nevertheless, I still loved him passion- 
ately. The money he had inherited was squandered in a very short 
time, and I had not the heart to refuse him-my own. After this had 
also been spent, and I myself reduced to poverty and no longer 
being able to satisfy his extravagant demands, he turned his back on 
me. He continually sank lower and lower. At first he procured 
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money by fraud, then associated with gamblers, and when he found 
he had no luck this way, he joined a band of robbers. One time he 
broke into a church with some of his comrades, stole the sacred 
vessels, but was caught and sentenced to several years in the peni- 
tentiary. 

“The same hour that this news was brought to me, I lost my 
speech — fright had paralyzed my tongue. I do not complain, for I 
had never used my tongue to reprimand or admonish my brother to 
do what was right, before it was too late,—I merely received my just 
dues. But what broke my heart, was, that when I! visited him in 
prison, he thrust me from him, and publicly declared that I was the 
cause of his ruin. And yet, this too, was a well deserved punishment, 
his words were all too true! 

“Since then I have never laughed. Herman died soon after- 
wards in prison. He had the grace of being reconciled with God, 
and also pardoned me before his death. A little later, an unexpected 
heritage came to me from a distant relative, which helped me out of 
my dire poverty. I came to this town, a stranger to everyone, and 
endeavored to make atonement to God for my sins of omission, by 
doing my utmost to help adorn the churches. Although I believe 
that God has pardoned me, I have never succeeded in silencing my 
pangs of conscience. I would wish to call out to all who are entrusted 
with the bringing up of children: ‘Arrest the first offense, check the 
little fault as soon as committed. You have no idea of the evil that 
you may bring about if you carelessly smile at the faults of your 
pets !’ 

“‘T have finished, your Reverence. The rest you know. Re- 
member me and my unfortunate brother occasionally at the altar and 
in your prayers, if you should more compassionate than condemn 
me. Believe me, I have failed grievously, but have also suffered 
dreadful penance.” 

Thus far the records of the speechless lady. The good pastor 
complied with her request conscientiously as long as he lived. Now 
he, too, is resting in his grave, but the gifts which she left to the 
church, and which even today are its chief adornments, are constant 
reminders of the donor, of her fault and her years of penance. 


Notice :—It often happens that some of our readers send in their sub- 
scription, but forget to give their name and address. In such cases it is 
absolutely impossible to credit the payment to the party or to make inquiries 
regarding same. We earnestly beg our readers, therefore, always to enclose 
their full address when writing. If you have changed your address since 
receiving our booklet, do not fail to give both your OLD and NEW address. 
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An Evil of the Present Day. 

T cannot be denied that since the issuing of the decree on 
frequent and daily Communion, there has been a powerful 
Eucharistic movement in a great portion of the Catholic 
world. This movement has already begun to bear wonderful 

fruit. In many parishes frequent and daily Communion is generally 

practiced by many of the members. 

Our age more than any previous time needs frequent, yea, daily 
Communion, because our present time bears the stamp of superfici- 
ality and easy-goingness even in the most important matters of our 
holy religion. The eternal truths, the frightful and everlasting pains 
of hell, the endless, happy possession of God in heaven, these facts 
of eternal retribution, make, in our present age, no lasting impression 
on many persons. The pressing temporal needs, the striving for 
money and earthly goods occupy the heart and mind of man and 
leave little or no room for serious consideration, for zealous practice 
of our holy religion. Even we, who want to live by faith, who will what. 
is good, we, who desire to act according to the principles of eternity, 
stand in need of being deeply penetrated by the spirit of religion. 
Indeed, there is much in our lives that is superficial, that is done 
habitually, mechanically, without higher motives, without being re. . 
ferred to the Lord Jesus. 

If we wish to be friends of God, why do we not love Him with 
our whole heart, our whole soul, our whole mind and our whole 
strength? Away then with things done by halves. Whatever you 
wish to be, be that entirely. 

Once more, then, let us be impressed by the fact, that with regard 
to religion, we must thoroughly enter into the spirit of it. But how 
can I do so, how can I acquire this disposition? Where is the fire 
that will consume all that is superficial in me, that will penetrate into. 
my inmost heart? You wish to know where it can be found? In the 
Divine Mystery which forms the very center of our religion, — in the 
most Blessed Sacrament. In the tabernacle glows the living bread 
that can enkindle the world, there lives the Physician Who can heal 
the wound of superficiality, the thoughtlessness and the carelessness. 
Let us go thither, then, to the Blessed Sacrament, to the altar, to- 
holy Mass, to the altar-rail, the more frequently, the better. There, 
tepid souls will become fervent, there the fervent will soon attain a. 
high degree of perfection. 

During the past years we have never wearied, through the col- 
umns of our magazine, to encourage the frequent reception of the 
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Holy Eucharist, and love and veneration to this Mystery of faith, 
well knowing that from this source flow all graces and richest blessings. 

But in order that the fire of divine love may become enkindled 
in a great many hearts, it were most desirable that our periodical be 
very widely circulated. For this end it is necessary that not only our 
old subscribers remain faithful, but that they endeavor to obtain new 
subscribers. What a beautiful work, to labor for Christ; how happy 
it makes us feel, to propagate the knowledge of His love, of the great 
Mystery of the altar. Assist us, then, dear reader, obtain new sub- 
scribers, and arouse their interest in this holy cause. Whosoever 
truly loves our Lord, will pray and labor unceasingly that He be ever 
better known and loved. 


oo < 


15,000 Subscribers a Week. 





The ‘“Menace”’, a shameless paper, that besmirches and 
slanders everything that is Catholic, enjoys an increase of 15,000 
new subscribers a week, and already boasts of a grand total of 

_half a million subscribers. This proves how quickly lying jour- 
nals and works of the devil are circulated, while periodicals 
dedicated to the most sublime ideals are scarcely noticed. Let 
the children of light learn from the children of darkness. 

These emissaries of Satan know and understand the power 
of the press; the press is for them the means to give vent to 
their rage and wickedness. How these agents of Satan labor, 
not hesitating to employ any means to attain their end, granting 
themselves no rest, and we Catholics should be inactive specta- 
tors or even goto sleep! No, this shall not be! The more the 
enemy exerts himself to injure our holy Church by circulating 
godless literature, the more will we bring to light and defend the 
truth and the sublime mysteries of our religion, by propagating 
Catholic periodicals and journals. 

Although many of our zealous readers have solicited new 
subscribers during the past month, still the aggregate number of 
new subscribers is comparatively small; we therefore earnestly 
beg all our readers, cheerfully and courageously to take interest 
in the good cause. The more the evil one makes use of the 
press to throw filth and poison at the holy Catholic Church, the 
more let us support the periodicals that are devoted to what is 
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most sublime in our holy religion, namely, the Holy Eucharist. 
During February, March and April we shall give the follow- 
ing premiums for new subscriptions paid in advance: 


LIST OF PREMIUMS. 


For 2 new subscriptions, a highly blessed cocoa rosary. 


For 4 new subscriptions, a prayer-book, ‘‘Gems of Prayer,” 
in morocco binding, gilt edges. 


For 5 new subscriptions, a gold-chained rosary, five years 
guarantee. 


For 6 new subscriptions, a prayer-book, ‘‘Golden Links,” 
persian calf, gilt edges. 


For 10 new subscriptions, an amethyst, or jet, or garnet, or 
sapphire rosary with gold chain and cross; ten years guarantee. 


>< 


St. Francis de Sales in the Light of the 
Holy Eucharist. 





Tt. Francis de Sales brought numberless heretics back to the 
true Church. These conversions were due chiefly to his great 
love and devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. This love in- 
flamed him with untiring zeal for the salvation of immortal 
souls, and infused into him indescribable meekness and patience in 
associating with the erring. In order to draw God’s blessing upon 
his labors, he decided to introduce the forty hours devotion with 
solemn exposition of the Blessed Sacrament at Annemasse, near the 
gates of the Calvinistic city of Geneva. And although he had been 
informed that the heretics of this city intended forcibly to disturb the 
celebration, he nevertheless preached on the devotion of the forty 
hours. After the high Mass, a procession of the Blessed Sacrament 
took place, in which all present took part. Thereupon, processions, 
sermons and adoration succeeded one another. The prayer before 
the Blessed Sacrament was crowned with glorious success, and a great 
number of heretics were converted. 

Forty hours devotion before the Blessed Sacrament, by day and 
by night, were conducted in this manner by St. Francis in many places 
with great success, so also in the city of Thonon. During his sermon 
there, he chose for his text the words of the Gospel in the parable of 
the supper: Compel them to come in. He explained that Christ had 
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invited us to receive Him often, and that He did so in the most urgent 
manner. “He promised those who would communicate,” he said, 
“life eternal, even a divine life. He threatened those with eternal 
reprobation who should remain away from His holy table; He desires 
that everybody should be invited, even entreated to come, that the 
lukewarm and slothful should in a manner be urged and pressed....” 

In order to induce as many souls as possible to receive Holy 
Communion frequently, and thereby to enkindle in them the fire of 
divine love, St. Francis wrote a special booklet entitled, ““Encourage- 
ment for Frequent Communion.” ““Remember,” he writes, “‘that our 
Savior instituted the sacrament of the Holy Eucharist, which truly 
contains His flesh and blood, in order that everyone who receives It, 
may live eternally. Whosoever, then, devoutly makes use of this di- 
vine food, strengthens the health and life of his soul in such a degree, 
that it were almost impossible for him to be corrupted by any evil 
inclination or passion. Anyone who nourishes himself with this 
heavenly food, cannot at the same time foster inclinations for mortal 
sin. 

‘* If man, as long as he remained in the terrestrial paradise, could 
not, in virtue of the tree of life planted by God Himself, undergo the 
death of the body, then, in virtue of this sacrament, he can still less 
undergo the death of his soul. If the most tender fruit that other- 
wise easily decays, can be preserved all through the year when put up. 
in sugar and honey, then our hearts, too, be they ever so weak and 
miserable, will be vivified by the incorruptible flesh and blood of the 
Son of God and preserved from the decay of sin. 

‘‘Christians who hasten towards damnation, will have no excuse 
when the just Judge will show them the wrong they did in dying the 
death of the soul, when they could easily have preserved life and 
health by partaking of His body, which was left to them for this pur- 
pose. Miserable ones! He will say, why did you die, when you 
were in possession of the food that gives life? 

“If you act wisely, neither father nor mother, master nor mis- 
tress will keep you from frequent Communion, because on days that 
you receive your Lord, you will fulfill the duties of your vocation not 
less conscientiously, you will be even more mild and kind and 
obliging.” 

To what an extent the Holy Eucharist was the bliss of his heart, 
may be concluded from the answer he gave when asked how he felt, 
after he had carried the Blessed Sacrament through the streets of 
Annecy on an exceedingly warm day on Corpus Christi: ‘‘It is true, I 
was somewhat fatigued bodily; but how could I be so in my heart and 
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spirit, after I have had on my bosom and near my heart, a remedy so 
divine, as that which I carried in the procession this morning? Ah, 
had my heart been entirely empty through humility and contempt of 
self, this holy pledge would certainly have entered therein; for God 
loves this virtue so much, that He feels Himself drawn to wherever 
He finds it.” ‘To St. Frances de Chantal he wrote on the same feast: 
“I held the Divine Sacrament close to my bosom. Oh, how I desired 
that my heart might open, to receive my dear Lord. But alas! I 
had not the knife that was required to open it; for it will be opened 
only by love. Yet I had a great desire for this love.” 

We can truly say, the love and the devotion towards the most 
Blessed Sacrament was the very life of St. Francis de Sales, the key 
of his holiness and the reason of his wonderful success in converting 
the 100,000 heretics. are 


IMPORTANT NOTICE! 


We must warn our kind readers abont sending money in coins 
or bills placed loose in letters, as it is altogether unsafe. Many 
complaints have come to us recently from persons who sent their 
subscriptions, but we received neither the letters nor money, which 
shows that these letters must have been stolen. Whenever possible, 
send remittances by registered letter, Express or P. O. Money 
Order, or what is better still, by Check or Draft. 


Human Respect, or 
A Holy Communion against Her Will. 


ARONESS Johanna was not only incessantly engaged in relieving 
the poor and needy, but was also solicitious to adorn the 
house of God and in spite of the many difficulties, zealously 
and often approached the holy table. But one morning, it 

seemed to her, that she would have to omit Holy Communion. This 
was due in a great measure to human respect, aided somewhat by a 
little negligence and dryness. And so she purposely started a little 
later for church that day, in order that Mass might have begun when 
she arrived; in fact, when she heard the bell ringing at another church, 
she decided to go there, for she well knew that the Blessed Sacrament 
was not kept at that church, and consequently there would be no 
opportunity to communicate. 

She reached the church just before Mass. The altar-boys, with 
their cassocks on, were standing at the entrance waiting for the 
chaplain. The baroness turning toward them said, “‘I suppose there 
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is no chance of receiving Holy Communion here, is there?” The 
reply was, ““No,” and feeling almost relieved, she stepped in and 
knelt down in the nearest pew. But after a few minutes the sacristan; 
a man well known in all the village, steered down the aisle between 
the crowd of worshipers, and coming to where she knelt, whispered, 
““Lady Baroness, you can easily receive Holy Communion this morn- 
ing; come right up to the altar-rail after the Communion of the 
priest.” 

The words of the sacristan, which sounded to her like coming 
from her Savior, pierced her to the heart, and she bowed her head. 
All fear of human respect which had begun to spring up was van- 
quished. She had felt that here in this church, the unusual distri- 
bution of Holy Communion would attract too much attention and 
give rise to unpleasant remarks. But she conquered all, and when 
the time arrived walked up to the altar. The sacristan recited the 
Confiteor, and she received the body of the Lord. After making her 
thanksgiving, she left the church contrite and happy. Our Lord had 
evidently taught her a lesson and she resolved to preserve it in her 
heart; but she was to learn yet more that day. 

Towards evening she went once more to the village to make a 
visit to the Blessed Sacrament. On her way she met a peasant woman 
who, after a cheerful greeting, exclaimed: ‘‘But, Lady Baroness, 
what an example you gave us today! Everybody was edified to see 
that at length someone had the courage to receive Holy Communion 
in that deserted little church. Now, since they saw that it can be 
done, and that you made the start, many will follow !” 

The baroness said not a word, but pressed the old woman’s hand. 
In her heart, however, she emphatically declared, “‘Never again, my 
dear Lord, will I deny Thee through cowardly human respect!” And 
prostrate before the tabernacle she uttered a Magnificat of praise and 
thanksgiving, and placed this resolution into the Heart of Him, Who 
said that it was His delight to be with the children of men. 


$400.00 a Year. 


We keep three hired men the year round for the work on the 
farm. There is at present a vacancy for a good man who thor- 
oughly understands all kinds of farmwork, and knows how to 
handle horses carefully. [lilking and feeding of cattle is not 
required. Wages $400.00; board, lodging and washing included. 
A recommendation from the pastor is desired. Letters should 


be addressed to 
SISTER MARY JOSEPH, 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 
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Holy Water in the Christian Home. 


A Souree of Aid for the Suffering Souls. 


ingly great efficacy of sacramentals, that is, articles which are 

blessed by the Church, are so little known and valued. Among 

these is holy water. If all Catholics realized the efficacy and 
power holy water possesses for soul and body, providing it be used 
with faith and devotion, every dwelling would have its holy water 
fonts; they would not be found dry as is often the case, but would be 
kept well supplied with the blessed water, so beneficial for ourselves 
and for the poor souls in purgatory. 

But whence has holy water its great efficacy and power? From 
the prayers of the Church. As often as the priest blesses water, he 
does so not in his own name, but in the name of the Church, the 
spouse of Christ, whose representative he is. Our Lord always ac- 
cepts the prayers of the Church with complacency, and is ever ready 
to grant the petition, providing the person himself places no obstacle 
in the way, and what is asked, be for his spiritual welfare. 

Therefore, if a Christian takes holy water, and sprinkles a drop 
of it on himself, or on another person, present or absent, the prayers 
of the Church, uttered by the priest in the blessing of the water, ascend 
to heaven each time and draw down graces and blessings upon soul 
and body, upon all that are being sprinkled with the blessed water. 
It dispels the power of the evil spirits, and for this reason Christians 
commonly use the saying,: ‘““He hates this or that as the devil does 
holy water.” Thousands of instances could be enumerated, showing 
the terrible fear the evil one has of holy water. 


T T is much to be regretted that the healing power and exceed- 


Efficacy of Holy Water. 


Now, how is it possible, that holy water can be efficaciously 
applied to persons at a distance and to the suffering souls in purga- 
tory? The explanation is contained in what has just been said. As 
often as you dip your finger into holy water, and with faith and piety 
desire to apply it to a child living at a distance, to a brother or a 
sister, the prayer of the Church attached to it, ascends to heaven and 
moves the Sacred Heart to bless and protect your dear ones. The 
same thing takes place when holy water is sprinkled for the poor 
souls. Oh, what refreshment is given to a suffering soul by one 
drop of it. 

The Venerable Dominic of Jesus, according to the custom of the 
Carmelites, kept a skull upon his table. One time as Father Dominic 
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had sprinkled some holy water on the skull, a voice proceeded from 
it and pleadingly cried out, ““More holy water, more holy water! for 
that mitigates and extinguishes the terrible heat and pain of the fire.”’ 

One drop of holy water, is often more efficacious than a long 
prayer. Our prayers are frequently much distracted, and sadly lack- 
ing in fervor, confidence and perseverance. Our heart and soul are 
often in such a condition that God can not take complacency in us 
nor in our prayers. This, however, is not the case with the prayers 
of the Church attached to the holy water. This prayer, being that of 
the holy bride of Christ, is perfect without blemish, and pleasing to 
our Divine Lord at every moment, wherever and whenever it is offered 
to Him in the name of Holy Church. For this reason, the suffering 
souls so ardently long for holy water; and if at this moment the fiery 
prison in which they languish were to open beneath our feet, and we 
could hear their earnest pleadings for a drop of holy water to soothe 
their pains—certainly we would endeavor to give them this alleviation 
not only in the morning and evening, but frequently during the day 
we would make use of this easy and efficacious means for giving relief 
to our suffering brethren in the world beyond. 


Take Holy Water Often. 


How often do you not pass in and out of your door, how many 
a trip you make to your place of business, to the field, to the garden, 
to this or that place, and how little time or trouble would it require, 
when leaving the room to dip your finger into the font, ‘and let a drop 
of the blessed water fall into purgatory ? 

And what joy does not your slight trouble and charitable thoughts. 
you entertain for the suffering souls bring them! What great benefits 
will you not obtain therefrom, for yourself and your family, for the 
poor souls are not ungrateful as persons in this world often are. The 
very moment we perform a charitable act for the holy souls, they raise 
their hands to heaven, and pray for their benefactors with greater 
fervor, than it would be possible for the holiest persons on earth to 
do. God willingly grants their prayer, the prayer of His pure and 
holy spouses, the prayer due to gratitude, and bestows His blessings 
in richest measure upon those who come to their assistance. 

A devout Christian ought never to leave his room for any length 
of time, without sprinkling three drops of holy water; one for him- 
self, the members of his family and his relatives, that our Lord may 
protect them from all harm of soul and body; a second, for the dying, 
especially for sinners who are in their last agony, that God may 
mercifully grant them the grace of conversion, and the third drop for 
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the poor souls. — Oh, what blessings, merits and graces you could 
acquire by this little practice within the space of a year, for yourself 
and for numberless other persons; and what a host of intercessors 
you will have at the throne of God during life, at your death and for 
your own soul when it shall once be in purgatory ! 


Do Not Listen to the Wicked Enemy. 


There may be one difficulty about using holy water so frequently 
during the day, and that is, to renew the supply so often. However, 
the numerous benefits connected with the use of holy water will also 
easily overcome this obstacle. 

Should the wicked enemy whisper to you not to be so foolish, as 
to carry holy water home every Sunday, for people will consider you 
overly pious, a devotee, then consider the following : 

If anyone knew that within a few miles from his home there lived 
a physician who distributes gratis, an excellent medicine which has 
cured numberless sick persons of all kinds of diseases, the only con- 
dition being to come for the medicine every week, how eagerly would 
not the people flock thither, and would scarcely allow the physician 
time for his meals or for sleep. -— Now, dear Christian, holy water is an 
excellent medicine, and thousands who used it with faith and with 
reverence, have been healed thereby, and often it has prevented mis- 
fortune coming upon themselves or their possessions. 

Our soul is daily exposed to danger, and we need grace and help, 
to think, speak and labor meritoriously for God and for heaven. One 
of the easiest and most efficacious means to repel the assaults of the 
evil spirit, is the pious use of holy water. As often as we use it de- 
voutly, our good mother, the Church, prays for us to our Savior, Who 
gives us aid, consolation and strength to do what is good and avoid 
what is evil. 

Were you to hear an alarm of fire in your neighborhood, perhaps 
even be aroused from your sleep at night, would you not hasten to 
give every possible aid to your unfortunate neighbor? You would 
shrink from neither heat nor cold, nor exertion of any kind. However, 
are you not firmly convinced that down in the regions of purgatory, a 
fire incomparably more intense is burning, that it is not wood, straw 
or some other lifeless material which is being destroyed, but that mill- 
ions of our fellow-creatures are exposed for so long a time to the ter- 
tible flames? We can aid these poor sufferers with far less trouble; a 
drop of holy water is of great benefit to them, and should we be too 
slothful, too neglectful to procure them this aid ? 


We have “‘Holy Water in the Christian Home” clearly explained, 
in a small booklet of sixteen pages. It is excellent for wide circula- 
tion. 2 copies for 5 cents. The poor souls will certainly be very 
grateful if the booklet is spread everywhere. 


> 
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Two Day Laborers. 


As we shall start in with building next spring, we can give 
employment to two good laborers, from the first of April to the 
beginning of November. Strong, industrious men of good char- 
acter are desired, who are at least twenty years of age. Common 
laborers from the country are required who can handle the wheel- 
barrow and shovel. 

For further information write to 

REV. P. LUKAS, 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 


We should also like a carpenter, a good worker, who can do ordinary 
and rough work, and is willing to work for moderate wages. Opportunity 
will be given for attending Mass daily. 


> 


A Visit from the Other World. 








: 
are usually those formed between opposite characters. Such 


was the case with the friendship which existed from their 
school-days till death separated them, between Grace Egerton 
and Mary Willoughby. They lived together from the time Grace was 
thirty and her friend a year or two younger, till Grace’s death, twenty 
years later. They were as unlike each other in character as in per- 
sonal appearance. Grace was short, stout and ruddy, Mary tall, thin 
and pale; Grace strong and healthy, Mary delicate; Grace was lively, 
impulsive, practical, prosaic, with plenty of common-sense, seasoned, 
however, with the saving grace of humor. -Mary was imaginative, 
unpractical, and of a poetical turn of mind. Mary was devout, Grace 
was religious. Mary prayed, while Grace worked. 

Their friendship was of the most intimate character, they had no 
secrets from each other, but there was one subject that they frequently 
discussed, which possessed a special fascination for both of them. 
Often in the winter evenings, as they sat over the fire in the dark 
hour, Mary on her sofa, Grace opposite her in an easy chair, did they 
speculate on what awaited them after death. Grace had none of the 
physical fear of death that troubled her more imaginative friend, but 
they were equally curious to pierce the mystery which lies beyond the 
grave. One evening, when they had talked longer than usual on their 
favorite topic, Grace suddenly exclaimed, in her impulsive way: 

“*Mary, if I die first I will come back, and tell you all about it. 
Will you promise to do the same if I survive you?” Mary hesitated 
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and then answered that she was not sure that it was right to make 
such a promise. 

“‘My dear girl, if it is not right to do it, you may be quite sure 
we shall not be allowed to keep the promise. Of course, I am 
supposing that no objection will be made to it.” The end of it was, 
Grace prevailed over Mary’s scruples, and they ratified a solemn vow 
that whoever died first should come back, and, as Grace put it, tell 
the other all about it. 

Ten years later Grace Egerton died suddenly, and Mary was left 
alone. At first she was prostrate with grief, life seemed to her un- 
bearable without the friend, on whose strong nature she had loved to 
rely in all the troubles, great and small, which befell her. She fretted 
and murmured, and neglected all the domestic duties which Grace 
had ever performed, and grew paler and thiner daily. 


Suddenly She Saw Grace. 


One evening, when Grace had been dead nearly three months, 
Mary was sitting by the fire in her usual place, thinking of her friend 
whom she had lost, but not thinking at all of the promise they had 
made to each other ten years previously, when she suddenly looked 
‘up and saw Grace Egerton sitting in her armchair in her old place on 
the other side of the fireplace, looking exactly as she had looked the 
last time she had sat there in the flesh. Mary Willoughby felt no 
fear. As she afterwards said, why should she fear her dearest friend, 
dead or alive? And Grace spoke at once in her usual voice. 

“Do not be afraid, Mary, dear. I have come back to fulfill my 
promise.” Mary Willoughby half rose from her sofa, her heart beat- 
ing fast with joy, and a great longing took possession of her to fold 
her old friend in her arms again, and kiss the face she loved so ten- 
derly, but Grace stopped her. 

“‘Sit still, dearest; you cannot touch me. I am only a spirit.” 

As she spoke, Mary noticed she wore the same dress she had 
worn the night before her death, and a gold cross on her breast; the 
dress and the cross were both upstairs when Mary last saw them, and 
she wondered if they were still there. But the next minute she became 
so absorbed in listening to what Grace had to say, that she forgot all 
about such trifles. 

“‘What have you to tell me? Are you happy?” she asked. 

“‘T have come back principally to tell you not to grieve for me, 
or wish me to return, for I would not come back to earth to stay if I 
could. I suffer, it is true, but my suffering is rapture. I am happy 
in spite of it, more than words can say.” 
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“Is your suffering physical pain?” asked Mary eagerly, for this 
had always been a disputed point between them; Grace, in her mat- 
ter-of-fact way, saying disembodied spirits could not feel bodily pain, 
and Mary saying they might, but in a spiritual manner. 

“‘That I may not tell; but this much I may say, it is the pain of 
waiting, the agony of longing to see Our Lord, such as you cannot 
feel on earth; and though I would not have that pain mitigated till 
He pleases, nevertheless, the knowledge that it is my own fault and 
the just penalty for my sins increases my suffering.” 

“Is it voluntary suffering ?” 

“‘Yes, but do not question me, dear. Listen. I will tell you all 
I may tell, but at any moment I may be summoned back, and I must 
go immediately, even if I am in the midst of a sentence I may not 


stay to finish it.” 
‘‘] May not Tell That.”’ 


Mary acquiesced with a sigh and the other continued. ‘“‘We 
always wondered what would happen to us immediately after death. 
Well, what happened immediately I cannot tell, that is too sacred; 
but after that the next thing I was conscious of was intense darkness, 
and with it intense loneliness. The darkness was a darkness that 
could be felt, and with it was a sensation of incessant movement. I 
knew then why we pray for light and rest for the departed. Oh! 
Mary, you cannot, you cannot pray too often for that.” (Eternal 
rest grant them, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon them. ) 

“Is it always dark in that land ?” 

‘Listen. By degrees the darkness paled, and I was conscious 
of a sensation of light, and with that consciousness came the feeling 
of certainty that the darkness in its intensity would never return.” 

Grace hesitated for a moment, but Mary, who was intensely in- 
terested, urged her to continue. 

“Then came pauses in my restlessness, and I was allowed to 
rest at intervals.” 

“‘I expect that was when Mass was being said for the repose of 
your soul,” interrupted Mary. 

Grace did not answer, but went on. ‘““Then the light grew 
stronger till it became as strong as day is here on earth; but I seemed 
to be enveloped in mist or cloud, and the intense loneliness which I 
had felt all along was still undiminished. Next, the mist began to 
clear, and I was conscious of the presence of other beings, spirits 
like myself.” 

“Did you see them then?” interrupted Mary. 

“Not with bodily eyes, as you see me now, for spirits have not 
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eyes, nor ears, nor senses; but I use the words seeing and hearing 
that you may understand.” 

“Go on, I will not interrupt again.” 

“‘When first I faintly saw these other spirits I knew the worst 
pain of loneliness was over for me for ever. All is progress where I 
am; there is no retrogression. As the mist rolled away the light grew 
stronger and stronger, till it became brighter than any human eye 
could bear, and with the strengthening light the spirits that surround- 
ed me became more numerous and more distinct. They varied in 
appearance, some were mere shades, dim and ghostly, others were 
bright and beautiful.” 

“‘Tell me, Grace, do they speak to you ?” interrupted Mary again. 

“‘T have held communion with many, and from them I have learnt 
much. In that strange state in which I am, the darkness is not real; 
it is a land of light and love; it is only our blindness that makes the 
darkness, as we grow more perfect we are able gradually to see the 
light. ‘The loneliness is not real either, we are ever surrounded by a 
glorious company of the holy souls so dear to God.”’ 

“‘Ves, dear. Go on, please,” said Mary, eagerly. 

‘‘After a while I became conscious of low but sweet music, music 
such as your human ears have never heard, for of all the arts the least 
understood on earth is music. Perfect harmony can be heard only 
in the next world, where there are no discordant sounds.” 

“‘And the restlessness you felt at first. ‘What of that?” 

“My intervals of rest are longer now; I am supported by the 
prayers of the Church. Mary, offer your suffrages for the holy souls, 
not for me only, but for those who have not yet come to the light, for 
those who do not yet know rest. Work, pray, suffer, offer it all for 
them. I may not stay much longer now, but remember always I 
would not come back if I could. Do not grieve for me. Pray, pray 
for the holy souls.” 

“‘Oh, can’t you tell me more ? Must you go now ?” cried Mary. 

“‘T cannot tell you much more now. I must go soon. This I 
may say. At present I have seen only those who are in the same 
state of light to which I have attained; by degrees I may hope to 
Ss 
Here her voice suddenly failed, and her chair was once more 
empty. Mary started up, but her strange visitor was gone. From 
that day she was a different woman. She no longer grieved and mur- 
mured, she never again wished her friend back on earth, but she 
roused herself to work, and, above all, to pray for the souls of the 
faithful departed. 
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KARR SUPPLY CO. 


Home Office: St. Louis Office : 
Belleville, Ill. 737 Century Bldg. 
Steam & Hot Water Heating Contractors 
Correspondence solicited Estimates furnished 





The Burnes National Bank . 


St. Joseph, Mo. 
United States Depository 


Capital and Surplus $290,000 


A thoroughly modern organization, which endeavors to 
maintain the highest state of efficiency in every department 





Prayer Books at Reduced Price 
During the Month of February. 


GOLDEN LINKS. Contains simple, delightful prayers and can 
hardly be surpassed as a prayer book for general use. 
Morocco, 60 cents; Persian Calf, $1.00; Celluloid $1.25. 


JOY IN GOD. A convenient vest pocket manual which is rapidly 
growing in favor. Morocco grain, 60 cents; Calf binding, $1.00. 


‘**‘TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY,”’’ CLYDE, MO. 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 


PUBLISHED UNDER THE DIRECTION OF REV. P. LUKAS, O.S.B., 
BY THE BENEDICTINE SISTERS, CLYDE, MO. 
Issued 8 times a year In English and in German 


Subscription Price 50 cents 
For Canada and Foreign Countries 60 cents 























Good Literature 


and 
Inspiring Religious Pictures 


are an almost indispensable means to keep bright the flame of 
faith and love in the Christian home. We highly recommend 
the following books: 


Father Paul of Moll. 420k which will be read with 


unflagging interest. Bound in 
cloth, gilt title, five full-page illustrations. $1.00 postpaid. 


Inspiring Words By the Blessed Cure of Ars. Just the 


* book you would like to place in the 
hands of young people. 25 cents postpaid. German edition 30 cents. 


Consoling Revelations. This is, indeed, a rare book 


abounding in sweet and salu- 
tary thoughts, and will help many a one to bear the burden of life with 
greater courage and resignation. 35 cents postpaid. In German 30 cents. 


BEAUTIFUL PHOTO-TONE PICTURES 


on Extra Quality Paper. 
The Last Supper 21 x 34 in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16 x 23” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 19 X25” 25 
Sacred Heart of Mary 19 X 25” .25 
Death of St. Joseph 16x 25” .30 
The Holy Face 16x21” .30 
Ecce Homo 14X19” 20 
Agony of Our Lord 16x 24” 25 
Mother Most Sorrowful 15 X 21 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16 x 25 35 
Mother Most Admirable 10X17 15 
Angel Guardian II X 21 15 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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